>of'F'ice:i 


-^  N  W   COR    OF  KEARNY    ST^^ — 


SanPrancisco,  June  5"  1880 


—I^RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAL  .^ 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE   WASP 


-ENTEf^ED   AT  THE  p68T   OFVItft  ^T  SAN  F(^Af<CI3C0  Oy^U.  ^0  /lOIWtTTCO    rt»t    -mANSMtSSIOf/  TKlT^OUe^  Tf^E  f^All3  ^T  SECOf^O  COASS    1^/^tSV 


UPHELD    BY     LAW. 


722 


THE    IIXUSTKATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 


AX  — 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBEES 
Thibti-five  cents  peb  month   delivered  by  carrier 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(nrviEIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -         -         -         -  $4.00 

Six  Months  -  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -       -  $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,   Etc.  Etc. 


One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


^Postage  Free) 


$5.00 
$2.50 
$1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 


A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  anvwhere. 
BACK  NDMBERS  of  tlie  Wasp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 


SATURDAY,  JUNE   5,  1880. 


SALMI  MORSE,     -     -     Managing  Editor. 


THE  OUTLOOK. 

Soon,  and  the  Wasp  will  be  the  only  read- 
able paper  on  the  slope.  Cincinnati  and 
Chicago  are  both  firing  up  under  the  politi- 
cal caldron,  and  soon  the  Democratic  and 
Republican  hell-broth  will  be  served  up  hot 
in  every  demoralized  paper  on  the  slope. 
Then  it  will  be  warmed  up,  boiled  over,  and 
rewarmed,  until  a  surfeit  will  set  in  turning 
the  stomachs  of  the  Western  Republic  al- 
ready cloyed  and  nauseated  by  the  sickening 
trash. 

Soon,  and  every  political  Balaam  will  be- 
stride his  ass  to  hurl  curses  upon  each  op- 
posite faction.  Soon,  and  the  fall  of  the  Re- 
public will  be  prophesied  by  the  political 
myrmidons  of  both  cliques.  In  the  event  of 
a  third  term,  anarchy  will  be  the  result,  and 
in  the  case  of  Democracy,  ruin.  Grant  with 
all  his  record,  will  bring  disgrace  upon  the 
nation,  as  Tilden  with  Lone,  will  breed  dis- 
gust. Disgraceful  epithets,  horrid  fanfaro- 
nades, bitter  assailments,  and  puffed  up  hy- 
perboles will  be  the  order  of  the  day.  But 
the  Wasp  will.proceed  on  its  even  course,  as 
calmly  and  instructively,  as  though  no  sha- 
dows were  at  war,  or  no  substances  at  stake; 
stinging  with  its  ridicule  and  killing  by  its 
satire  the  belligerents  whose  individual  an- 
tipathies, will  soon  melt  to  naught  under  the 
influence  of  the  clinking  metal  of  each  op- 
posing force. 

This  is  to  be  the  programme  of  the  newspa- 
pers in  the  short  future,  but  happily  it  will 
be  but  of  ephemeral  existence.  With  the 
Wasp  in  the  background,  its  sting  ready 
poised  for  each,  wc^e  betide  those  upon  whom 
it  may  descend.  The  public  will  be  kept 
constantly  informed  of  facts  which  partisan 
papers  on  account  of   their  prejudices,    will 


be  from  necessity  precluded  from  giving. 
The  Wasp  will  keep  word  with  the  public,  in 
gratitude  to  the  public  for  keeping  word 
with  it.  It  id  the  widest  read,  most  greatly 
admired,  more  trusted  for  veracity,  creating 
deeper  interest  in  the  public  mind  than  any 
weekly  local;  and  it  shall  be  the  duty  of  the 
Wasp,  to  keep  itself  up  to  its  former  stan- 
dard. Its  motto  is,  "truth,  justice,  and 
honor";  its  object  is  to  combine  innocent 
delight  and  solid  information  in  delectable 
brotherhood.  No  one  shall  have  the  oppor- 
tunity to  regret  perusing  the  Wasp. 

We  shall  have  the  satisfaction  of  hearing 
political  tirades  hurled  from  religious  (?)  pul- 
pits, and  of  perceiving  religious  sentiments 
enlisted  as  active  factors  in  our  political 
squabbles.  We  shall  behold  men,  black 
robed  and  white  chokered,  sacrilegiously 
sandwiched  in  between  prayers  and  hymns, 
unchristian  expressions  and  immodest  asser- 
tions, based  upon  political  interests  and 
masked  by  sanctimonious  hypocrisy,  deliver- 
ed with  a  spirit  of  an  antagonism  but  equal- 
ling the  most  common  wash-tub  cavil.  We 
shall  have  the  opportunity  to  listen  to  un- 
sanctified  prayers  offered  up  in  rankest 
perridy,  but  with  a  mock  Christian  spirit,  for 
the  guidance  of  opposing  factions.  But  hap- 
pily the  prayers  of  the  hypocrite  prove  of 
no  avail.  The  Wasp  will  keep  on  the  alert, 
it  will  not  alone  sting,  but  rasp  the  sore  its 
sting  has  inflicted.  It  will,  however,  use  its 
power  with  like  eflScacy,  in  defence  of  all 
that  which  is  just,  for  the  furtherance  of 
everything  which  is  right.  No  one  living 
shall  have  the  opportunity  to  complain  of  the 
Wasp.  It  means  to  do  right  and  right  only, 
and  upon  that  platform  will  risk  its  chances 
to  live  or  die. 

In  hoc  signo  vinces. 
Under  this  banner  shalt  thou  triumph. 


p^iiuillefan. 


MIKE  IN  PARIS. 


Paris,  May  21st,  1880. 
My  Dear  Ma: 

Our  chum  who  has  a  vacation,  came 
to  Languedoc  yesterday,  still  in  time  to  be 
at  the  masked  ball.  Poor  dear  Annette, 
with  a  view  of  surprising  me,  telegraphed 
for  him.  I  wished  I  was  in  his  boots  when 
he  stepped  out  of  the  car.  The  darling  was 
quite  as  much  delighted  with  him  as  if  he 
were  me.  She  just  acted  as  if  she  wanted  to 
get  inside  of  him,  and  so  vehement  was  the 
encounter,  that  the  cab  had  driven  off  a  step 
or  two  before  they  discovered  that  I  had 
been  left  behind.  Wasn't  it  a  lark?  I  thought 
we  should  all  three  have  died  for  laughing 
all  the  way  to  the  bal  masque. 

The  next  morning,  agreeable  to  my  render 
ioor.se  with  the  sexton,  I  prepared  myself  to 
be  prompt  to  the  minute,  requesting  our 
chum  to  take  good  care  of  Annette  in  the 
meanwhile,  which  he  solemnly  promised 
faithfully  to  do. 

Fierce  looking  men  with  waxed  mous- 
tachios  and  savage  looking  gear  dangling  to 
their  watch  chains,  were  introduced  to  me 
by  all  kinds  of  names  by  the  Sexton.     These 


j  were  what  we  used  to  call   in  Boston  Resur- 
rectionists,and  in  New  York,  Bodysnatchers. 

They  knew  all  about  the  affair  of  the 
empty  grave  and  the  fiercest  looking  of  the 
crowd  appeared  to  know  most.  He  said 
he  helped  in  the  snatch  and  knew  where  it 
was  buried.  We  clinched  the  terms  and 
informed  the  authorities,  who  sent  proper 
ofScers  with  us,  when  lo !  The  grave  never 
had  been  touched,  the  body  never  was 
snatched,  but  by  arrangement  of  Annette's 
mother,  the  monument  had  been  placed 
elsewhere,  and  not  upon  any  grave  at  all! 

All  this  was  gleaned  by  the  public  pracu- 
ralor,  after  the  snatchers  had  their  pay  from 
me,  and  thanks  lo  my  having  been  a  lobby- 
ist, or  else  it  would  not  have  been  consum- 
mated. 

The  coffin  was  taken  charge  of  by  the 
procurator,  and  officials  appointed  to  analyze 
the  contents  of  the  dead  man's  stomach.  I 
rushed  to  our  hotel  to  break  the  news  to 
Annette,  but  found  her  out,  with  our  mutnnl 
chum  for  a  drive.  It  made  me  very  impa- 
tient, for  they  did  not  come  home  until  long 
after  I  was  in  bed,  but  the  next  morning  she 
was  very  sick,  her  head  was  just  a  bursting; 
I  perceived  it  quite  plain  in  her  eyes  which 
were  all  bleared  and  bloodshot,  and  one  had 
a  black  mark  as  from  a   blow.     If   ever  any-  i 


body  looked  like  after  a  drunk,  it  was  poor, 
pitiful  Annette.  A  glance  at  her  clothes,  all 
bedraggled  with  mud,  made  me  suspiciou.'s 
to  enquire.  "The  horses  ran  away,' 
said  my  chum  in  explanation,  and  I  went  for 
a  doctor  and  an  eye  painter  to  set  her  to 
r-ights;  and  dressed  in  her  mourning  weeds, 
we  all  put  for  the  coffin. 

Judge  of  our  consternation  upon  reaching 
the  office  of  the  perfect  police,  to  find  Madam 
the  Countess  De  Long  and  Mushere  Her- 
man, prisoners  at  the  perfecL  zour,  and  self, 
and  chum,  and  Annette,  ordered  to  attend 
the  next  day  at  10. 

Annette  was  not  allowed  to  see  Mong  pear , 
and  so  all  the  dressing  up  in  mourning,  was 
thrown  away  for  the  time,  but  when  we 
came  there  the  next  morning,  judge  of  our 
consternation  to  hear  that  the  Countess  wan 
dead!  She  had  taken  Paris  green  during  the 
night! — rather  a  funny  color  for  a  funeral 
ceremony,  I  thought,  and  poor  Annette, 
what  with  crying  Mong  pear  and  Mong  mare, 
screamed  herself  as  hoarse  as  a  fog  horn, 
and  throwing  herself  languidly  upon  my 
bosom,  gutturally  moaned,  "you  must  go 
instantly  to  the  dressmaker,  darling,  and 
tell  her  to  make  me  a  walking  suit  of  deep 
mourning,  because  I  am  now  a  complete 
orphan." 

The  stomach  of  the  Count  contained  lota 
of  strychnine! 

Your  hopeful  future  President, 

MiKB. 
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With  bonnet,  and  suit,  and  sash, 

With  her  fan,  her  laces,  and  veil, 
She  goes  for  a  matinee  mash. 

Taking  a  Market  street  sail. 
Blow!  blow!  blow! 

Her  eyes  blinded  by  dirt. 
Her  struggles  bending  her  low, 

Her  battle  "the  fate  of  the  flirt!" 

Walk!  walk!  walk! 

With  a  fan  holding  aloof ! 
And  walk — walk— walk. 

Until  web  is  blown  from  its  woof! 
It's  O,  to  be  a  slave, 

To  appearances  happy  and  gay, 
To  walk  Market  and  Kearney  pave. 

On  San  Francisco's  Summer  day  I 

Trudge — trudge— trudge ! 

Till  the  brain  begins  to  swim! 
Trudge — trudge — trudge ! 

Till  the  eyes  are  heavy  and  dim ! 
Skirt,  and  feather,  and  veil. 

Shawl,  ribbon,  and  lace. 
Everything  streams  like  the  tail 

At  the  back  of  a  Chinaman'»  face  I 

O,  men,  with  sisters  dear! 

O,  men,  with  mothers  and  wives! 
O,  men,  who  supply  their  gear 

And  pamper  their  darling's  strives ! 
Tramp — tramp — tramp — 

The  sidewalks  up  and  down, 
To  tantalize  bachelor  scamps 

Who  possess  no  wives  of  their  own. 

But  why  do  we  talk  of  the  bach, 

That  phantom  of  grizzly  bone — 
Who  aims  but  how  to  catch 

A  glimpse  of  what  isn't  his  own! 
But  be  looks  upon  all  as  his  own, 

His  covetous  glances  leap; 
"O,  God!"  he  cries,  "for  togs  so  dear. 

And  wearers  so  very  cheap!" 

Walk!  walk!  walk! 

Matinee  never  flags; 
Its  wages  ?  a  bonnet  of  straw, 

High  heeled  boots — and  some  raps! 


But  discomfort  is  well  repaid 

By  looks  so  bright  and  gay; 
What  matters,  so  mashes  are  made. 

On  our  blustering  summer's  day? 

Skip — skip — skip ! 

TJp  and  down  the  weary  street; 
Skip — skip — skip ! 

Until  the  corns  come  on  the  feet! 
Bow,  scrape,  and  smile. 

Nod,  blush,  and  make  fun; 
Sometflnes  she'll  find  it  worth  while 

To  turn  the  cold  shoulder  to  one. 

Walk — walk — walk ! 

In  the  dim  and  dust  laden  light. 
And  walk — walk — walk 

When  the  weather  is  warm  and  bright! 
While  the  bosom  witb  sorrow  heaves 

At  fancies  forever  flown — 
Many  bonnets  with  flowers  and  leaves 

Are  counterparts  of  her  own ! 

O,  but  to  breathe  the  breath 

On  a  straight  backed  theatre  seat! 
Its  dangling  cobwebs  over  head 

And  play,  bills  beaeatb  the  feet! 
The  pit-pat  which  buffets  the  heart. 

Because  yon  opera  glass. 
Is  levelled  at  her  in  preference 

By  a  vain  mustachioed  ass. 

O,  that  triumph  of  an  hour 

When  no  bonnet  there  so  gay! 
No  sacque  so  rich,  no  fan, 

At  that  sweltering  matinee! 
A  something  is  needed  to  ease  the  heart, 

A  nod,  a  smile,  from  that  glass — 
Apart  from  its  persistent  levelling 

At  the  heads  of  that  crowded  maae. 

With  tawdries  gaily  worn, 

With  face  painted  white  and  red. 

Blown  full  of  pride  and  scorn. 
Her  wit  outside  of  her  head — 
Fhrt!  flirt <  flirt! 

Within  and  without  in  diit. 

But  oh,  thank  God,  for  the  beautiful  faces 
Which  outnumber  the  beauty  and   graces. 

And  whose  charms  exceed  those  of  the  flirt! 


W€^m.  XaOiris  M.mm  mm^^i^mn'. 


DELIBERATE   DEATH. 


DELIVER  OR  DEATH. 
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The  action  of  the  Supreme  Court  in  the 
case  of  Denis  Kearney,  reminds  us  of  an 
anecdote  related  by  Washington  Irving,  at 
the  time  when  New  York  was  still  New  Am- 
sterdam, and  which  we  take  the  liberty  to 
give  in  substance : 

A  butcher  and  a  baker,  who  kept  tally 
against     ea«h     other,    having     a      dispute, 


sence  of  weights,  and  said:  "Dish  books 
balance  each  anodder  fairly  and  squarely, 
one  is  jush  so  heavy  as  de  odder.  De  shoots 
dismissed  and  de  Constable  mush  pay  de 
costs." 

Denis  is  free  and  San  Francisco  must 
bleed  for  it,  for  he  intimated  as  much  by 
saying  on  Friday  last,  "indignities  have 
been  heaped  upon  me  without  a  shadow  of 
either  law,  justice  or  common  sense.     Surely 


In  the  London  Standard,  recently,  an  ad- 
vertisement appeared  from  the  comptroller 
of  her  majesty's  stationery  office,  inviting 
tenders  for  the  year's  waste  paper,  and 
which  is  estimated  at  1500  tons!  Now,  as 
there  are  only  about  300  working  days  in  the 
year,  it  follows  that  the  daily  amount  of 
waste  is  five  tons.       Legal  readers  will  more 


I 


I 


TnE  NEW  MINISTRY  OF  GREAT  BRITAL^. 


LORD    HARTINGTON, 

Minister  for  ludia. 


HON.  MR.  GLA.DSTONE, 
Prime  Minister  of  Great  Britain. 


EAKL  GRANVILLE, 

Minister  for  Foreign  Afifaira, 


brought  their  grievances  before  the  Gover- 
nor. After  hearing  the  plf  a  of  both  indi- 
viduals, his  excellency  took  their  books,  one 
in  each  hand,  and  balanced  thera  for  awhile, 
as  persons  ordinarily  do,  when   in   the  ab- 


the  cify  of  San  Francisco  is  rich  enough  to  '  readily  be  able  to  grasp  the  idea  as  to  quau- 

pay  for  fdlaely  imprisoning  me.  tity    if  it  is  reduced    to   reams  of  fourteen 

It  is  futile   to  speak   more   upon  the  sub-  pounds  each  (the  average  weight),  the  result 

ject.  -  showing  that  800  roams  of  paper  are  per  day 
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consigned  to"the  waste-paper  basket.  If  a 
saving  of  one-fourth  of  this  daily  waste  could 
be  effected,  it  is  calculated  that  such  an  ad- 
dition could  be  made  to  the  judicial  bench 
as  to  enable  the  judges  to  clear  off  the  exist- 
ing arrears,  and  render  a  repetition  of  the 
accumulation  almost  an  impossibility. 


The  Chicago    Tribune  has  a  long  article 


have  a  far  wider  range  than  that  named  by 
Mr.  Jervia,  and  his  principal  stamping 
ground  is  "The  Diegesis"  by  Taylor; 
"Spence  Polymetis,"  "Bretschneider's  Prob- 
abilia,"  "Rene's  Christ,"  etc. 

We  were  in  stocks  when  IngersoU  was 
here.  We  are  editor  now,  and  lay  in  am- 
bush for  him. 


Miss-fit — didn't  faint  to  time. 


and   cursed.    And  they  brought  hisQ    unto 
Moses: 

12.  And  ihey  put  him  in  uard  that  the  mind  of 
the  Lord  might  be  shewed  them. 

13.  And  the  Lord  spake  unto  Moses,  saying: 

14.  Bring  forth  hiin  that  hath  cnrsed  without  the 
camp;  and  let  all  that  heard  him  lay  their 
hands  upon  his  head,  and  let  all  the  congre- 
gation stone  him. 

15.  And  thou  shalt  speak  unto  the  children  of 
Israel,  saying,  whosoever  curses  shall  bear 
his  sin. 

16.  And  he  that  blasphemey  shall  surely  be  pmt 


SUMMER  SATURDAYS  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


upon  a  lecture  by  Mr.  Frank  Jervis,  expos- 
ing IngersoU  as  the  Champion  Plagiarist  of 
literary  thieves.  The  lecturer  goes  on  to 
prove  thefts  from  several  well-known  writers. 
The  WASP.from  its  exposure  of  Mayor  Kal- 
loch  at  similar  efforts,  being  somewhat  in 
the  foreground  as  a  literary  detective,  takes 
pleasure  td  inform  the  Chicago  Iribune  and 
Mr.  Jervis,   that   Ingersoll's   fora|lng   raids 


[See  Cartoon  ou  Last  Page.] 
For  the  information  of  Justices  McKinstry, 
McKee,  Thorntou,  Ross,  and  Sharpstein, 
and  in  justification  of  the  dissenting  Jus- 
tices, Morrison  and  Myrick,  and  as  a  boun- 
den  duty  to  Judges  Ris  and  Freelon,  we 
take  upon  ourselves  to  transcribe  a  portion 
of  Chapter  xxiv.  of  Leviticus,  verses : 

11.  And  the  Israelitish  woman's  son  blasptieited 


to  deutb,  .lud  all  the  congregation  shall  cer- 
tainly stone  him:  as  well  the  stranger  as  he 
that  is  born  in  the  land  when  he  blas- 
phemes, shall  he  put  to  death. 
17.  And  he  that  killeth  any  man,  shall  surely 
be  put  to  death. 

The  last  verse  following  in  due  order, 
answers  most  wonderfully  to  the  case'  in 
hand,  and  is  most  respectfully  inserted  for 
the  particular  consideration  of  the  Reverend 
Isaac  S.  Kalloch,  father. 
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Music  and  Drama. 
Acknowledged      excellence      in 
crowned  by  the   unfading  title    of 
and  none  but  ancient  and   modern 
productions,    which    from    their 


Art      is 

clasn'cal; 

talented 

purity   of 


characteristics  have  become  established  au- 
thorities, can,  with  propriety,  lay  claim  to 
the  flattering  euphonium. 

The  highest  degree  of  respect,  mingled 
with  awe  and  veneration  is  entertained  at  the 
mere  mention  of  the  word  classical,  and  not 
the  least  taint  of  a  depraved  idea  in  any 
possible  manner  has  ever  left  a  stain  upon 
the  name.  Ancient  places  of  high  renown, 
rendered  famous  for  deeds  of  valoi,  learning 
and  art,  are  classic  grounds,  as  the  purity  of 
productions  lays  claim  to  classic  style. 

In  the  refined  sisterhood  of  classic  art,  es- 
pecially that  which  requires  excessive  study 
and  vast  experience,  that  which  taxes  the 
imagination  to  the  strain  of  superhuman 
conceit,  almost  amounting  to  inspiration, 
classical  music  occupies  the  most  exalted 
position,  being  second  to  no  other  art,  in 
chasteness.  purity,  and  refinement. 

A  combination  of  aspiring  musicians, 
known  as  the  Orchestral  Union,  under  the 
able  leadership  of  Prof.  Wm.  Toepke,  inspir- 
ited by  the  ambition  to  merit  position  in  the 
line  of  classic  array,  gave  a  concert  at  Piatt's 
Hall  on  Thursday,"  May  27th,  and  acquitted 
themselves  in  a  manner  noteworthy  in  the 
highest  degree. 

With  Ira  P.  Kankin  for  President,  and 
with  Geo.  C.  Hickox  among  its  Vice-Presi- 
dents, the  society  at  once  lays  claim  to  an 
amount  of  respect  guaranteed  by  such  oflS- 
cers  its  own  integrity,  and  is  at  once 
lifted  above  every  other  society  of  a  similar 
nature,  upon  the  Pacific  Coast. 

"We  have  already  implied,  if  not  strictly 
asserted,  that  the  object  of  this  society  is  for 
the  cultivation  of  classic  art  only,  and  as  an 
example  of  its  integrity,  and  one  which  is 
unusual  to  introduce  in  these  columns,  we 
will  give  in  detail  the  programme  of  the 
evening's  rendering : 

1.  Overture— "Bandit  ¥rea.k9"—Suppe. 

2.  Symphony — Nielx    W.    Gade—n- Alio. 
Energico.     b-Audantino.     c-Finale. 

3.  Romanz  i— "The Jewess"—  fia/wiZ—Sig. 

G.  G.  Gariboldi. 

4.  Paraphrase— "Loreley"  (By  request)— 
Nesvadba. 

PART  SECOND. 

5.  Overture— "The   Mill   on  the  Cliff"— 
Reissiger. 

6.  "Spring" — Mendelssohn  —  Miss    Emma 
Beutler. 

7.  Romaaza— "Evening"- 7?a/f 

8.  a-Fantasia   "Spring    \Y niches"— Bach. 
b-"Hungarian  Dance" — Kelar  Beta. 

No.  l.The  "Bandit  Freaks,"  is  an  overture 
of  which  we  have  never  heard  before,  and 
more  is  the  pity  that  very  many  others  are, 
most  likely,  fellow  passengers  in  the  same 
boat  with  us.  The  compo-ition  entirely  car- 
ries out  that  which  its  name  implies.  You 
can  almost  as  well  realize  the  pranks  of  the 
vagabonds  as  though  related  by  a  lecturer. 
Now  they  are  at  the  pilfering  of  a  hen-roost, 
and  anon,  at  the  attack  of  the  castle.  By 
turns,  there  is  gay  festivity,  drunken  brawl, 
desperate  encounter,  and  surprise!  With- 
out inclination  to  detract  from  any  of  Ros- 
sini's conceptions,  we  consider  this  equals 
his  bast,  although  it  might  have  been  sur- 
passed by  those  of  many  others.     It  is  a  gem 


from  which  the  public  would  be  the  gainer  if 
educated  by  frequent  reminders. 

The  "Symphony"  in  three  parts  by  Gade, 
was  ably  rendered  and  less  oppressive  from 
its  necessary  lengthiness,  than  mosi  three- 
part  symphonies;  but  the  paraphrase  of 
"Lorelay  by  Nesvadba  and  the  romanza  of 
"Evening"  by  Raff,  were  the  gems  of  tha 
entertainment,  particularly  the  latter. 

As  visible  as  the  paper  upon  which  your 
eyes  now  glance,  could  one  perceive  the 
light  of  day  fade  to  somberness,  and, 

"In  the  ascending  scale 
Of    heaven,  the  stars  that  usher  evening   rose," 

and  a  gradual  calming  down  of  the  day's 
agitation  set  in,  and  a  conscious  but  harmo- 
nious tranquility  pervaded  a  perfect  witchery 
of  peaceful  abandon.  One  could  imagine  if 
not  see  that 

"The  moon  shines  bright — 
When  the  sweet  winds  did  kiss  the  trees, 
And  they  did  make  no  noise — 

How  sweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bank." 

It  was  a  charming  bit  of  musical  poetry, 
and  most  charmingly  rendered.  To  those 
present,  whom  the  brusque  affairs  of  the 
day's  turbulent  activity  had  ruffled  and  har- 
assed to  an  inquietude  of  soul,  this  bit  of 
music  must  have  been  as  the  balm  of  Gilead. 

"For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd, 

Or  race  of  youthful  and  unhandled  colts, 

Fetching  mad  bounds,  bellowing  and  neighing  loud, 

Which  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood; 

If  they  but  bear  perchance  a  trumpet  sound, 

Or  any  air  of  music  touch  thfir  ears. 

You  shall  perceivi'  them  make  a  mutual  stand, 

Thfir  savage  eyes  turned  to  a  modest  gaze, 

By  the  sweet  power  of  music;  therefore  the  poet 

Did  feign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees,  stones  and  floods; 

Since  naught  so  stockish,  hard,  and  full  of  rage, 

But  mupic  for  the  time  does  change  his  nature. 

The  man  that  has  no  music  in  himself. 

Nor  is  not  moved  to  concord  of  sweet  sounds. 

Is  fit  for  treason,  stratagem  and  spoils." 

There  is  a  reprehensible  furore  among 
amateurs  generally,  to  see  their  names  in 
print.  They  will  stretch  engagements  to 
any  length  for  the  purpose  of  accomplishing 
the  vain  endeavor.  Once,  however,  ephe- 
meral glory  is  attained,  ingratitude  f^nd 
vanity  swims  uppermost,  and  Mr.  Gariboldi 
appears  to  belong  to  this  class.  As  fre- 
quently as  we  have  seen  him  announced  in 
print,  just  so  often  have  we  beheld  the  au- 
dience slighted  by  him.  Did  his  talents 
warrant  it,  we  should  have  said  disappoin- 
ted; but  there  was  no  disappointment  in  the 
case  in  question,  for  the  worthy  President, 
Mr.  Rankin,  entertained  the  audience  with  a 
neat  little  speech  instead,  and  amused  the 
people  much  more  than  an  abortive  render- 
ing of  Verdi  or  Donizetti  would  have  done, 
and  with  which,  at  their  best,  the  public  is 
surfeited.  Besides,  the  matter-of-fact 
statements  of  Mr.  Rankin,  brought  subscri- 
bers to  the  society's  list,  and  Mr.  Giriboldi's 
song  would  only  have  marred  the  classic 
character  of  the  programme. 

We  would  advise  this  Society,  to  whom, 
in  consequence  of  their  worthiness,  the 
columns  of  the  WAhP  are  tendered  with 
pleasure,  at  future  concerts,  to  render  only 
six  numbers  of  classical  music,  not  eight 
The  time  occupied  by  the  vocal  singers,  is  of 
much  more  worth  to  the  audience,  to 
<ligest  wLat  they  have  beard  and  prepare 
tbemselves  fwr  what  is  to  come,  than  all  the 
grittings  to  which  amateur  songsters  may 
contribute.  Gold  needs  no  gilding,  nor  the 
rose  borrowed  fragrance.  Such  an  orchestra 
under  such  leader.ship,  can  but  lose  by  bor- 
rowed embellishments. 

Tibi  aeris,  tibi  metis. 
Yon  sow  for  yourself,  j  ou  reap  for  yourself. 

California. — A  one  act  farce,  apparentlj* 
founded  upon  our  three  act  comedy,  and 
cleverly  condensed  to  all  thermal  substance 
of  the  latter,  and  called  David    Qarrick,  was 


rendered  at  this  theatre  by  Mr.  Bandman  on 
Sunday  last,  in  a  most  masterly  manner. 

Of  the  play  itselt,  there  is  only  that  much 
to  be  said;  the  meaty  matter  was  retained 
and  the  chaff  left  out,  but  the  wonderful 
manner  of  its  rendering  by  Mr.  Bandman, 
puts  our  actors  where  the  principal 
character  is  a  specialty,  not  a  little  to  the 
blush. 

We  have  seen  no  one,  who  thus  far  looked 
and  acted  the  great  actor  to  the  perfection 
of  life  as  Mr.  Bandman  did.  His  makeup 
was  perfectly  marvellous;  to  this  add  an 
amount  of  reality,  in  the  personation,  which 
quite  transported  you  back  to  the  days  of 
powder  and  wig.  queue,  kneebreeches, 
buckled  shoes,  and  flapped  pockets.  The 
versatility  of  Mr.  Bandman's  talent,  will  not 
be  easily  matched  in  our  day;  the  man  who 
by  a  turn  movement  can  play  Hamlet,  Shy- 
lock,  the  doctor  and  the  drunkard  as  he 
does,  should  draw  bigger  audiences  than  he 
did  on  that  evening;  but  the  fault  was  not 
his,  that  the  house  was  empty;  beneficiaries 
have  their  enemies  as  well  as  friends;  that 
evening's  entertainment  was  marred  by 
having  been  a  benefit  performance. 

Another  drawback  to  the  success  of  the 
performance  was,  the  sandwiching  of  the 
programme  with  an  English  farce,  with  Miss 
Jeffreys-Lewis  as  the  soubrette.  Miss 
Lewis  has  many  friends  in  San  Francisco, 
but  her  style  of  acting  is  by  no  means  in 
accordance  with  the  ideal  of  a  German  au- 
dience. 

Baldiuin. — Manager  Maguire  in  his  usual 
open  hearted  manner  of  doing  nothing  by 
halves,  has  generously  set  apart  the  entire 
week's  occupation  of  his  theatre  for  benefit 
purposes. 

On  Monday  and  Tuesday,  there  was  Fat- 
s'aff^  as  Bishop,  an  excellent  performance,  in 
which  Mr.  O'Neil  showed  to  wonderful 
advantage  as  Hotspur.  On  Wednesday,  that 
worthy  actor  and  gentleman,  Mr.  Barton 
Hill,  very  deservedly  had  a  complimentary 
testimonial  tendered  him;  on  Thursday, 
Miss  Julia  Melville  had  tbe  opportunity  of 
showing  off  her  capabilities  as  histronic 
teacher,  by  her  pupil.  Miss  Kate  Chestef;;  on 
Friday  the  WiSP  is  issued,  and  is  therefore 
precluded  from  detailing  the  week's  ending. 

Adelaide  Neilson. — This  famous  actress, 
with  no  more  properties  left  her,  except 
those  required  for  her  San  Francisco  engage- 
ment (the  rest  having  been  disposed  of  at 
auction,  prior  to  her  starting  for  here,)  will 
rtfford  us  a  last  view  of  her  upon  the  stage, 
commencing  on  Monday  next. 

Vienna  Ladies. — These  ladies  hold  their 
own,  despite  every  other  attraction;  and 
warm  as  the  weather  is,  they  thrum  away 
upon  their  instruments  as  delightfully  as  iir 
mid  winter,  and  for  a  concourse  of  grattful 
pleasure  seekers,  you  need  not  go  elsewhere 
to  seek  them. 


Editors  all  unite  in  asking  Edison  to 
invent  a  style  of  newspaper  columns  that 
will  enable  each  separate  advertiser  to  have 
a  space  next  to  the  reading  matter,  and  at 
the  top  of  the  column.  There's  millions  in 
it. —  Roviney  Intelligencer. 


Worth  makes  the  man,  but  it  takes  a 
wheelwiif^ht  to  make  a  felloe. — Hacknisack 
Republican.  Spoke  like  a  gentleman.  How 
prouil  jour  wife  must  be  of  her  "hub!" — 
Sac.  Bee.     If  she  ain't  "tired"  of  him. 


f. 


"You  have  spoiled  all  my  work  by  rub- 
bing the  paint  off  with  your  sleeve." 

"Good  gracious!  I  must  get  some  tur- 
pentine'to  take  it  off." 
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GENUS  IRRITABILE  VA1UM. 

The   Irritable   Race   of  Poets.— A   Satire   by   a 
Cynic. 

A  poet  is  a  fool.  A  fool  for  being  a  poet, 
and  a  poet  because  of  being  a  fool. 

There  are  too  many  poets  in  this  world, 
therefore  too  many  fools.  One  reason  is, 
because  of  the  disproportion  in  the  economy 
of  occupation.  There  are  not  enough  shoe- 
makers in  the  world,  or  why  such  exorbitant 
rates  for  boots  ?  There  are  too  many  poets, 
hence  the  universal  disregard  for  their  pro- 
ductions, and  the  utter  inability  for  a  re- 
spectable minority  even,  to  earn  bread  and 
butter  at  the  occupation  ? 

There  is  a  pronounced  affinity  between  the 
adjective /amous,  and  the  yexh  famish.  With 
an  ambition  for  the  former,  one  must  be- 
come thoroughly  reconciled  to  the  latter. 
There  is  no  help  for  it.  The  higher  we 
climb  up  the  mountain,  the  colder  becomes 
the  aspect  and  the  more  scant  is  the  vegeta- 
tion. Doggerel  rhymesters  who  with  all  their 
scrambling  never  attain  to  the  snow  line  of 
Parnassus,  have  a  bettor  chance  below  for 
clover  than  those  of  more  ambitious  aim. 
Once  beyond  the  snowbelt,  all  is  rugged, 
frigid,  inhospitable  and  disheartening. 

There  is  evidence  extant  of  Adam's  having 
named  individual  creation,  but  none  that 
mule  and  poet  were  not  confounded  for  one 
another,  as  were  the  muddled  up  babes  in 
Pinafore. 

The  chronio  poet  is  like  the  confirmed 
drunkard;  the  more  he  becomes  convinced 
of  the  impropriety  of  inebrietj',  the  more  he 
gives  way  to  the  abomination.  Pestilential 
dog  fennel  grows  most  pestiferously  rank, 
where  the  ground  is  trodden  the  hardest. 

Those  who  will  persist  in  the  abominable 
infliction  of  writing  poetry,  are  convincingly 
reminded  that  there  is  not  a  bird  on  the 
wing  which  delights  the  human  sense  with 
melodious  warble,  that  can  at  its  plumpest, 
produce  three  ounces  of  flesh  upon  its  breast; 
yet  a  vulgar  turkey  gobbler  weighs  by  the 
pound;  and  Ustly,  granting  that  the  exist- 
ence of  a  Phoenix  is  not  a  fable,  yet  it  takes 
many  centuries  before  one  comes  to  light. 

Unless  the  advent  of  poetry  dates  from  the 
time  when  the  morning  dews  supplied  man- 
na, and  the  diurnal  sea  breeze  littered  the 
ground  with  quail,  the  introduction  of  the 
folly  of  writing  for  starvation,  is  hard  to  de- 
termine. To  kill  time  between  eating,  most 
likely,  suggested  the  innocent   abomination. 

Look   carefully    throughout    the    literary 


world,  and  without  prejudice  count  its  poets; 
afterwards  sum  up  the  value  of  their  com- 
bined real  estate,  and  compare  it  with  prop- 
erty of  shoemakers  collectively,  strike  a 
balance  and  it  will  result  in  this  solution: 
shoemaker's  mill,  and  poets  nil. 

Teachings,  to  those  afflicted  with  the 
acute  ailment,  are  as  much  for  naught  as  foot- 
prints on  an  ebb  tide  beach,  or  bombshell 
explosions  in  aa  empty  space..  Love  for 
making  poetry  is  like  a  contagious  epidemic, 
whoever  inhales  the  atmosphere  impregnated 
by  the  breath  of  one  tainted  becomes  con- 
taminated himself.  The  fool  who  educates 
his  desires,  and  aims  to  become  a  poet, 
strains  for  that  which  makes  him  a  greater 
fool  still. 

Industry  is  an  artificial  virtue;  it  is  the 
tyrannous  imposition  of  inflexible  necessity 
which  converts  itself  into  vice,  when  abund- 
ance crowns  its  efforts. 

But  the  poet  has  no  bupiness  with  indus- 
try. His  sphere  of  action  is  to  dwell  in  in- 
dolence, and  to  revel  in  the  visionary  de- 
light of  ephemeral  glory.  His  hands  dis- 
dain to  drudge,  his  feet  to  trudge,  his  spine 
to  budge  whilst  his  brain,  with  hungry  avi- 
dity, absorbs  that  fudge  which  the  eye  and 
ear  in  mockery  convey  to  it. 

He,  whom  the  world  accepts  as  Elijah  the 
prophet,  was  in  fact,  only  a  poet.  He  went 
up  into  the  mountains  to  brood  over  his  med- 
itation in  solitude,  where  ravens  were  plen- 
tiful to  supply  him  with  the  necessary  food. 
This  is  what  is  meant  by  his  being  fed  by 
ravens,  and  nothing  more.  His  baited  trap 
supplied  him  with  necessities  whilst  he  was 
scribbling  superfluities.  Some  of  the  poets, 
now-a-daya,  should  follow  this  example! 
What  a  saving  in  nutriment  there  would  be 
to  the  rest  of  mankind,  that  are  more  de- 
serving of  it. 

There  are  but  few  men  given  to  poetry, 
who  are  not  egotists.  Happily  for  mankind, 
however,  there  are  but  few  egotists  who  are 
poets,  or  the  world  would  cease  to  afford  at- 
traction. 

The  most  innocent  and  the  most  tolerant 
of  follies  is  rhyming.  It  is  the  creation  of 
nothing  out  of  nothing,  which  as  an  unquali- 
fied result  can  but  ^ield  nothing.  As  the 
snowflake  melts,  the  moment  it  strays  be- 
neath snow  level,  so  the  atmosphere  of  poe- 
try which  is  within  the  lines  of  fiction  only, 
fdils  the  instant  it  grasps  at  facts. 

Garrick  took  in  the  sense  of  the  folly  in 
thi.s  manner: 

"Be  churchman,  statesman,  anything  but  poet; 
In  law,  and  physic,  quack  in  what  you  will; 
Caut  or  grimacu,  conceal  the  want  of  skill; 
Secure  in  these,  thy  gravity  may  pass, 
But  here  no  artifice  can  hide  the — ass. 


STATE    OF   THE    MARKETS  DUBINU  THE 
HEATED  TERM. 


Latest  Qaotations  and  Bemarks. 


Pans  opened  fairly. 

There  is  a  rush  for  drafts. 

Ice  lessens  in  demand. 

Mint  julep  took  a  downward  and  whisky 
an  upward  couise. 

Evening  drives  are  the  go. 

Geary  street  line  has  struck  good  Io(a)dea. 

Fires  have  gone  down  and  parasols  are 
open  to  the  rise. 

Parlor  skate  exercise,  scarce,  with  an  up- 
ward tendency  to  window  sash. 

Lidies  dresses,  light,  but  demand  for  beer 
heavy. 


TO  THE  HONORABLE,  THE  BOARD  OF  SUPEB- 
VISOBS. 

The  following  humble  effort  at  a  flatterir  g 
poem,  characteristic  of  the  grandeur  of  your 
vast  official  power  and  the  pronounced  re- 
sult'' of  your  aims,  is  most  respeetfully  dedi- 
cated by  The  Editor. 


Advice  to  Shimmons. 
Go  East,  my  boy,  go  East. 


Shocking  Railroad  Accident  at  Tunnel 

No,  7,  near  Santa  Cruz,  May  24, 

1880. 

Our  grand  illustrated  page  represents  the 
actual  locality  of  the  dreadful  railroad  disas- 
ter at  tunnel  No  7  near  Santa  Cruz,  the  tun- 
nel inclusive. 

Two  cars  jumped  the  track  on  a  downward 
grade,  whilst  one  remained  intact  upon  its 
ways.  The  two  jumped  cars,  spilled  their 
passengers  as  represented;  sixteen  got  killed 
outright  and  many  others  were  maimed  and 
wounded,  and  some  fatally. 

The  locomotive  was  coupled  in  the  posi- 
tion as  indicated.  The  Cartoon  was  taken 
upon  the  ground  by  our  own  artist,  Mr. 
Keller. 


On  the  Marriage  of  the  Novelist  to  Mr. 
Cross. 

George  Elliot  made  a  vow 

Never  to  have  a  boss. 
And  solemnly  kept  her  promise 

Until  a  fellow  made  her  Cross. 


Suicide  Made  Easv. 

Pleasant  occupation  tends  to  prolong  life, 
if  you  want  to  commit  suicide  without  hav- 
ing it  appear  criminal,  undertake  to  conduct 
a  newspaper  for  another  man. 


The  latest  puzzle  is  this: 

Hard  Eggs 

Boiled  Man. 

The  trick  is  to  get  the  eggs  inside  the  man 
without  breaking  the  shells. — Detroit  Free 
Press. 


"How  blows  the  Citron  grove!" — Milton. 

During  the  progress  of  the  fearful  Missis- 
sippi cyclone,  a  child  was  blown  three  miles, 
and  safoly  lodged  twenty-four  hours  in  a 
tree  top. — Nothing  strange  about  that,  for  it 
happened  April  27 ih  when  nearly  every  tree 
in  that  region  had  blows  upon  it. 


Terrible  and  Fatal  Railroad  Acci 


;;•    ■  ^^^^-1. 
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PHASES    OF     HISTORY 

Not  Generally  given  in  Detail. 

WRITTEN    BY    MR.    SALMI   MORSE   FOR    THE    "WASP." 


Continued  from  Page  714,  No.  200.] 
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PART 


XXX. 


GLEASflNGS   FROM    ITNDEE,    CINDBB,    A-ND   CHAB. 

Overlooking  a  straggling  hamlet,  retiringly  buried 
in  a  wilderness  of  hops,  with 

"Little  abont'it  stirring  save  a  brook, 
A  sleepy  land  where  under  the  same  wheel; 
The  same  old  rut  would  deepen  year  by  year; 
Where  almost  all  the  village  had  the  same  name." 

—  Tennyson. 

towered  loftily  the  many  gabled  and  many  turreted 
structure  of  Uarrolton  Hull,  which  overlooked  the  wide 
spread  lawus  edged  with  a  clustering  chain  of  mari- 
gold and  sweet  luajoram,  with  here  and  there  nurs- 
ing upon  Us  emerald  bosom  the  lengthened  shadows 
of  towering  oaks,  whose  widespreading  branches 
and  glossy  foliage  bespoke  the  evidence  of  centuries' 
growth,  and  whose  family  ranged  familiarly  with 
removed  groups  of  fairy  elms  and  stately  walnut 
trees,  that  lifted  their  verdant  foliage  like  fairy  heads 
in  cowslip  dells. 

A  stately  half-moon  carriage  drive,  midway,  led 
to  a  boxwood  avenue,  waist  high,  and  scrupulously 
trimmed,  behind  which,  were  carefully  cultured 
jasmine  groups,  lily  clusters,  and  rosebushes,  with 
distant  hedge-rows  to  partition  lawns,  farms  and  cop- 
pice, where  now  and  then  a  symmetrical  deer  peeped 
leisurely  out,  and  «arelessly  strolled  or  froliclssome- 
ly  capered  for  the  amusement  of  the  undisciplined 
and  inexperienced  fawns.  Numerous  were  the  win- 
dows and  tiny  paued  which  pierced  the  venerable, 
red  brick  pile  of  Elizabelhean  order,  with  its  quaint, 
doorways  of  massively  curved  oak,  browned  with 
age,  and  pretentious  in  design,  though  modestly 
shrinking  behind  dense  overhaugings  of  sombre  ivy 
with  laughing  hocey-suckle  mixed,  each  in  emula- 
tion to  reach  the  bright  weathercocks  on  their  ga- 
bled peaks. 

But  whatever  the  attraction  of  such  glorious 
natural  and  artistic  beauty,  it  was  entirely  thrown 
away  upon  a  solitary  horseman, who  leisurely  walk.d 
a  jaded  nag  up  the  whole  half-moon  drive,  and  fa- 
miliarly entered  the  boxwood  bieak.  He  clumsily 
dismounted  and  the  door  was  thrown  wide  open  to 
him  by  a  liveried  servant  in  powdered  wig,  wdo  iu 
respectful  accents,  bade  the  dusty  traveler  come  iu, 
and  immediately  announced  his  arrival. 

With  a  red  silk  handkerchief  taken  from  bis 
pocket,  the  traveler  considerately  dusted  every 
approachable  point  of  his  form,  and  had  barely 
concluded  the  operation,  when  another  servant 
announced  that  her  Ladyship  was  ready  to  receive. 
The  traveler  was  led  to  a  room,  where  high-born 
luxury  aud  true  English  comfort,  so  common  in  the 
upper  ranks  of  English  life,  surrounded  him  at  every 
view. 

Mail-clad  knights,  in  heavy  gilt  frames,  adorned 
the  sombre  oaken  paneled  walls,  with  here  and  there, 
a  dame  iu  every  conceivable  by-gone  fashion,  of  ruf- 
fle and  starch ;  here  stood  the  empty  steel  casket  of  a 
long  since  departed  warrior,  whose  heavy  tread  once 
battered  echoes  out  of  every  nook  of  the  vast  brick 
pile,  and  whose  empty  mailed  glove  rested  uncou- 
soiouslv  upon  the  hilt  of  the  now  harmless  long 
sword, 'which  ere  this  had  helped  to  crumbb  aud 
build  thrones,  had  vanquished  or  yielded  in  tourney 
or  on  field. 

The  Vraveler,  in  whom  such  imposing  mementos 
of  a  time  honored  past,  had  roused  reflections,  if 
not  of  veneration,  at  least  of  practical  cnrijsity, 
glanced  indiscriminately  from  one  to  the  other,  nor 
did  he  have  time  foi  casual  meditation  even,  when  a 
door  opposite  opened  aud  admitted  the  form  of  an 
imposing  lady  to  his  presence. 

Lady  Carrolton  was  a  woman  of  from  forty-five  to 
fifty,  at  a  time  of  life  in  English  women,  when  vo- 
luptuous development  is  at  its  ripest.  It  is  the 
extreme  meridian  from  which  life  descend*  upon  its 
allotted  downward  course,  when  beauty  which  had 
hitherto  but  charmed  with  delight,  now  transports 
the  beholder  with  that  species  of  rapture,  which 
carries  one  away  with  agreeable  excitement,  elicit 
ing  wcrship  rather  than  admiration;  and  by  a  noble 
~  bearing  inspires  a  species  of  awe,  prone  at  disarm- 
ing levity  or  disrespect. 

She  was  dressed  with  extreme  taste  but  in  mourn- 
ipg,  and  fully  iu  uccoidance  with  her  exalted  station 
in  life,  yet  with  a  well-devlsed  reserve,  which  retiiie- 
meut  iinows  so  well    how  to  assume.     The   traveler 


bowed  reverentially,  and  the  lady  approached  him 
familiarly,  reached  him  her  baud  which  he  deferen- 
tially kissed,  and  was  quite  overwhelmed  by  her 
most  graceful  assurances  of  regret  at  having  troub 
led  him  to  come  to  her,  to  all  of  which  the  traveler 
replied  in  teims  as  artificial  as  conventional  society 
imposes. 

"I  have  therefore  taken  the  liberty,  Mr.  Cribbs,  " 
said  her  Ladyship,  for  our  business  to-day  is  of  a 
serious  nature,  aud  once  entered  upon  will  hear  of 
no  interruption." 

"As  your  Ladyship's  counsellor,"  said  Mr. 
Cribbs,  giving  an  awful  wink  with  his  only  ey  •, 
"aud  understanding  the  family  b.-reavement  to 
which  your  Ladyship  has  lamentably  succumbed, 
[  must  frankly  own,  that  I  consider  myself  derelict 
in  duty  for  not  having  called  upon  your  Ladyship 
earlier  from  self  accord." 

"No,  Mr.  Cribbs,"  remarked  her  Lndyship 
graciously,  "1  prefer  it,  as  it  is.  I  wiii  instruct  a 
footman  to  show  you  tj  ^-our  room,  and  after  dinner 
we  will  converse  upon  matters  of  business.'' 

Saying  which, her  Ladyship  bowed  herself  out  and 
a  footman  bowed  himself  iu,  who  bowed  Mr.  Cribbs 
to  his  room. 

The  night  had  far  advanced  into  the  small  hours, 
when  by  the  light  of  wax  candles,  aud  before  a  table 
littered  with  documentary  packages.  Lady  Carrolton 
and  Mr.  Aminadab  Cribbs,  were  still  at  (he  hight  of 
business  conversation. 

By  an  effort,  only  known  to  Mr.  Cribbs  himself, 
since  his  first  meeting  with  Lady  Carrolton,  none  of 
those  cat-like  propensities,  which  clung  to  him  with 
such  pertinacity  when  in  his  owu  garret,  were  in  the 
Viast  degree  manifested  iu  the  presence  of  his  exal- 
ted client.  He  was  subservient,  acquiescing,  affable 
to  a  degree,  which  his  acquaintances  in  the  lower 
sphere  of  life  would  never  have  believe.d  him  capable 
of.  Mr.  Cribbs  evidently  knew  how  to  modulate  his 
points  of  resistance  to  the  qnnlity  of  the  yielding 
forces  which  opposed  him.  But  Mr.  Cribbs  was  of 
a  watchful  disposition — no  cat  more  so — he  con- 
stantly held  his  hand  upon  the  lever  of  the  screw, 
aud  like  Archimedes,  but  lacked  the  point  of  resist- 
ance to  annihilate  the  most  stubborn  obstacle. 

In  her  Ladyship's  library,  where  the  pair  were 
sittiug,  Mr.  Cribbs  was  busily  occupied  in  assorting 
documents  aud  tying  them  into  packages  by  means 
of  red  tape,  at  the  same  time  listening  atl<^ntively 
aud  remarking  respectfully  upon  much  which  her 
Ladyship  had  to  say,  who  at  the  end  of  a  lengthy 
hiiraugue,  condescended  to  sum  up  matters  iu  the 
following  manner.  "The  heir  presumptive  to  the 
Carrolton  estate  beicg  dead,  it  behooves  us  to  set 
dilii^eutly  to  work  to  establish  the  identity  of  the 
nearest  relative,  who  at  my  demise  may  legally 
inherit  and  properly  perpetuate  the  family  name  and 
titles." 

Mr.  Cribbs,  with  one  end  of  a  line  of  red  tape 
betv  een  his  yellow.black  front  teeth,  and  the  other 
in  his  clenched  thumb  and  fingers  as  at  the  begin- 
ning of  winding  it  round  a  package,  was  arrested  as 
spell-biiuud  by  her  proposition,  and  for  the  first 
time,  since  he  entered  Carrolton  Hall,  relapsed  into 
his  inherent  disposition  of  a  cat.  His  only  eye 
participati  d  in  an  unbroken  series  of  successive 
blinks  almost  excruciating  to  the  beholder.  It  took 
the  appearance  of  a  claw-hammer's  jerk,  at  a  stul)- 
born,  rusty  nail  stump  which  it  aimed  with  equal 
persistence  to  extract;  and  there  is  no  guessing  at 
ultimate  results,  bad  not  his  tongue  come  to  his  re- 
lief. "What  does  your  Ladyship  mean  to  do?"  he 
hissfld  through  his  teeth,  by  an  aciion  but  little 
unlike  that  of  a  cat  reasoning  with  another  on  the 
top  of  its  o*u  fence. 

"lleclaim  my  own  child!"  exclaimed  Lady  Carrol- 
ton, starting  from  her  seat  and  drawing  herself  up 
proudly,  "and  you  m'l  st  by  return  send  her  to  me." 

"Your  Ladyship's  daughter,"  answered  Mr. 
Cribbs  calmly,  whilst  winding  the  tape  around  the 
package,  "is  in  New  York." 

"In  New  York!"  exclaimed  her  Ladyship  with 
surprise,  "since  when  is  she  in  New  York,  aud  how 
did  you  dare  let  her  go?"  , 

"She  has  been  gone  this  two  months,"  replied 
Mr.  Cribbs  cilmly,  "and  I  only  discovered  it  on  the 
day  your  nephew  liied,  when  I  immediately  sent  an 
expert  to  fetch  her  back." 

What  in  the  name  of  (goodness  could  have  tempted 
the  child  to  go  to  New  York?"  inquired  Lady  Car- 
rolton with  curiosity.  "I  have  paid  most  promptly 
aud  most  liberally  for  her  maintenance —I  have 
paid  it  to  you!  explain  yourself,  Mr.  Cribbs!" 

"I  have  carried  out  your  Ladyship's  behests  to 
the  letter,"  whined  the  cat  in   return,   with  the  con- 


tented  settling   of     a   cat     after     having    dutifully 
slaughtered  a  rat. 

"I  placed  her  in  a  humble  but  well  to  do  family 
by  the  name  of  Martin,  in  the  quiet  little  town  of 
Tripton,  when  one  fine  morning,  for  reasons  best 
known  to  themselves,  your  daughter  and  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin left  home  and  escaped  to  America." 

"My  poor  Lucy!"  exclaimed  the  mother  pitifully. 

"Dobbs,  your  Ladyship,"  remarked  the  cat-like 
Cribbs  with  an  awful  grimace,  "Dobbs  is  the  name 
she  went  by  here,  and  by  the  papers  I  perceive,  that 
both  Dobbs  and  Mrs.  Martin  have  turned  actresses 
in  New  York,  and  your  daughter  stars  it  as  Signo- 
rina  Dobbini." 

Lady  Carrolton  who  had  been  standing  ever  since 
she  rose  impulsively  out  of  her  cbair,  now  dropped 
into  it  as  forcibly. 

"My  daughter  an  actress!"  she  eiclaimed,  and 
buried  her  quivering  features  nervously  in  her  out- 
spread hands. 

But  it  was  only  momentary,  for  she  instantly 
again  became  collected  and  rose  with  the  sublime 
dignity  of  another  Medea,  in  the  plea  of  a  similar 
cause.  "Why,  oh,  why,"  she  exclaimed  in  bitter 
agony,  "did  I  ever  listen  to  your  advice?  Oh,  why 
did  I  ever  allow  myself  to  be  persuaded  to  part  with 
my  child?" 

"Madam,  said  Cribbs,  with  that  peculiar  cringe 
which  cats  are  apt  to  adopt,  in  that  short  instance, 
which  intervenes  between  being  caught  at  a  theft  and 
finding  an  avenue  of  escape,  "had  you  not  adopted 
the  course  you  did.  Lord  Carrolton  iii  his  ire  would 
have  forever  deprived  you  of  her  charge.  I  was  in 
his  Lordship's  privacy,  and  in  violation  of  say  oath 
of  office,  from  greater  respect  to  you  betrayed 
his  confidence  to  your  ladyship.  You  acted 
upon  my  advice,  and  it  resulted  in  ridding  you 
of  the  importunities  of  an  obnoxious  husband  and 
lord.  I  will  have  your  child  here  by  return  of 
steamer,  and  my  duty  will  have  earned  me  a  con- 
tinuance of  your  Ladyship'p  grace." 

Having  thus  delivered  himself,  and  feeling  confi- 
dent the  impression  he  aimed  for,  was  triumph- 
antly successful,  he  calmly  tied  up  his  bundle  of 
documents,  with  the  contentment  of  a  cat  settling 
for  a  pur  in  her  indulgent  mistress'  lap. 

"You  are  positive  the  mangled  remains  we  have 
buried  in  the  family  vault,  were  those  of  his  Lord- 
ship?" enquired  her  Ladyship  misgivingly. 

"1  was  by  his  siile  at  the  time  of  the  accident.  We 
were  on  the  way  to  institute  a  divorce,"  assured  the 
cat  with  tbe  confidence  of  one  who  never  would  lap 
interdicted  milk.  "When  it  has  pleased  an  All-wise 
directing  hand  to  do  it  for  ns,"  he  concluded  piously 
rolling  the  white  of  his  only  eye  in  full  view  of  his 
companion. 

"She  carries  still  those  strawberry  marks  on  the 
small  of  ner  back?"  queried  her  Ladyship  with  a 
show  of  extreme  curiosity. 

"She  is  a  woman  now,  Madam,"  said  Mr.  Cribbs 
in  modest  rebuke. 

"Vou  will  send  for  her  immediately,"  urged  thn 
lady. 

'I  have  selected  a  Polish  Count  for  the  task,"  was 
the  calm  reply,  "  a  man  upon  whom  we  can  depend. 
She  has  been  already  sent  for  since  your  Ladyship's 
nepliHw's  dt-ath." 

"Then  we  will  resume  the  business  in  the  morn- 
ing, "was  the  closing  remark  of  Lady  Carrolton, 
striking  a  silver  bell  at  the  same  time,  which  was 
inctantly  answered  by  footmen,  who  escorted  each 
to  their  respective  chambers. 

It  would  have  been  worth  the  while,  if  any  one 
could  have  seen  the  antics  of  the  cat,  when  his  bed- 
room door  closed  upon  the  footman,  whose  trouble 
he  repaid  by  a  benedictory  twaddle  which  ended  in  a 
laugh  as  soon  as  his  back  was  turned,  not  loud  but 
hearty,  lest  somebody  might  have  overheard  him. 
But  when  assured  to  the  contrary,  his  tcstasies 
knew  no  bounds.  Could  he  with  propriety  have 
taken  leaps  across  the  table  or  have  participated  at 
other  mischievous  actions,  without  the  risk  of  being 
discovered,  nothing  would  have  met  the  gratifica- 
tion of  the  hour  as  this  would.  But  there  was 
nothing  1<  f t  for  hiin  but  to  retire  to  his  bed,  which 
he  conclusively  did  to  the  nature  of  cats  generally 
and  commenced  to  pur. 

( To  be  Continued.) 


A  succession  of  direful  shrieks  is  heard  on 
the  first  floor.  Fond  mother — "What  is  the 
matter  with  Billy?"  Colored  servaut — 
"Please  ma'am,  he  is  crjin'  about  do  jew- 
berries."  "He  can't  have  any  more.  He 
has  had  four  saueerfulls  already."  "Uem  is 
de  berry  oues  he  is  whoopin'  about.  He's 
all  swoUed  ap."— Galveston   News. 


Minds,  that  for  themselves  have  utmo§t 
need  of  support,  are  often  most  r^ady  for 
the  support  of  others.  There  is  sympathy 
in  mutual  distress. 
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My  Dear  Grandma: 

A  friend  saiil',  that  Barnum  had  made  a 
proposition  to  Beecher  for  a  lecturing  tour, 
I  think  it  will  prove  a  good  show  to  make 
mouey.  Is  hands  near  sighted  grandma? 
because  the  say  Barnum  has  so  many  specs 
in  hand.  If  not,  what  for  the  specs  ?  The 
is  a  book  out  about  sanctimonious  Isaac, 
Wasp  lent  me  one,  but  on  condition  that  I 
read  it  with  my  eyes  shut,  because  unfit  for 
a  little  girl  to  read  it  with  eyes  open.  Most 
people,  I  included,  think  well  of  Isaac,  but 
all,  I  still  included,  ffpeak  bad  of  him,  the 
can't  help  it.  The  tongue  and  the  mind 
won't  go  together  for  him.  He  is  not  such 
a  bad  man  as  he  might  be,  or  else  where  is 
the  money?  A  little  man  talking  bass  and 
a  big  man,  tenor,  is  quite  shocking  to  be- 
hold. I  tell  you  grandma,  Kalloch  must 
talk  bass  or  mizzle.  A  wheat  crop  can  look 
well  without  having  eyes,  but  a  public  man 
can't  be  a  man  if  he  is  public,  and  don't  re- 
publicise,  and  the  bookmaker  dares  him  to. 
This  man  is  a  great  bad  rascal,  for  he  tries 
to  put  Isaac  up  to  all  kinds  of  mean  tricks 
and  goads  him  on,  by  calling  him  a  coward 
to  make  him  make  his  other  son  too  to  mar- 
der.  Now  this  is  wrong,  and  that  man 
should  be  sent  where  Curruey  was  and  get 
freevl  likewise,  and  serve  him  right,  for  be- 
ing a  blackguard.  And  as  long  as  the  is 
honest  Dauiels  like  Judge  McKinstry,  the  is 
no  fear  of  justice  to  the  baddest  man  in  the 
House  of  Correction,  be  the  consequences  to 
the  city  what  they  may  and  the  four  judges 
with  him.  Myrick  has  been  so  long  band- 
ling  widows  and  orphans,  that  he  becajne 
too  hard  hearted  to  be  soft  with  Sand-lot. 
And  ask  for  Morrison,  everybody  knows 
what  he  is.  Kalloch,  McKinstry  &  Co., 
goes  to  prove  that  a  man  can  run  a  circus 
and  yet  be  a  Christian.  This  id  Sand  lot  in 
a  nutshell,  and  makes  San  Francisco  like 
Canuib  ds  eating  humans;  the  kill  and  bury 
at  one  and  the  same  time.  But  as  for  Isaac 
and  his  friend  Pamphlet,  the  will  neither 
meet  with  harm  from  the  other,  its  like 
throwing  kisses,  the  hit  without  hurting. 
But  grandma,  since  Marat,  prominent  rascals 
is  best  when  the  is  a  great  outcry  about 
them,  because,  like  babies  which  is  best 
when  the  cry,  because  then,  the  are  carried 
out  of  the  room,  and  you  are  rid  of  'em.  F. 
W.  Clarke,  charged  with  the  murder  of 
Zelotos  Reed,  and  who  shot   his  father  acci- 


dentally, and  who  was  charged  with  cruelty 
to  his  bed-riddei^m&ther,  and  whose  record 
would  fill  a  book  big  as  pamphlet,  has 
done  nothing  of  the  kind,  and  Judge  Green 
of  Oakland  has  dipmissed  the  charge.  Judge 
Green  emulous  of  the  newly  acquired  laurels 
obtained  by  his  Supervisors  by  this  one  act, 
ranks  himself  on  a  par  with  the  best  of  'em, 
and  best  for  T.  W.  is  to  go  at  once  into 
canonicals,  get  a  Temple  and  he'll  draw  like 
others  who  is  like  him. 

It's  now  settled;  "Whittaker  has  sat  in  a 
wheelbarrow  and  wheeled  himself,  and  that 
his  ears  was  bit  off  by  himself;  some  of  the 
enamel  of  his  teeth  still  clinging  to  'em,  and 
no  more  niggers  admitted  at  West  Point 
until  next,  because  of  their  teeth  which  bite 
their  own  ears,  and  their  feet  which  tie  'em 
in  the  hands.  The  other  cadets  is  gentlemen 
and  don't  bite  their  own  ears. 
Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 

»  ^  * 

Who  has  not  loved  ?  Who  has  not  felt 
the  joy  or  woe  that  hangs  upon  the  precious 
utterances  of  the  one  beloved,  in  that  deci- 
sive moment  when  the  future  fate  of  both  is 
sealed? — Woman's  Words.  Samuel  J.  Til- 
den.  (We  were  always  pretty  good  at 
guessing  conundrums.) — Norr.  Herald. 


The  biggest  sponge  ever  seen  in  New  York 
has  just  arrived,  it  is  eight  feet  in  diame- 
ter.— Idem.  The  one  here  is  thirty-two 
inches  round  the  waist,  and  five  feet  six 
inches  high. 

When  a  Boston  young  lady  is  asked  whether 
she  will  go  to  hear  a  lecture  on  "Autozone 
or  Peroxide  of  H3'drogen,"or  visit  the  opera, 
she  impulsively  replies:  "O,  to  the  lecture, 
by  all  means." — Norr.  Herald. 


are  curiosities  in  his  literature  ofj  humanity. 
One  must  have  known  a  mother  to  become 
capable  of  '  conceiving  what  it  is  to  be  a 
brother. 

Regret  at  having  acted  contrary  to  con- 
scientious rectitude,  is  the  cognizance  of 
having  had  an  angel  visit,  aud  whose  virtue 
we  only  appreciated  after  it  was  gone. 

This  is  the  season  when  the  anxious  public 
may  expect  to  read  of  the  small  girl  who 
jumped  a  rope  two  hundred  times  and  then 
dropped  dead  from  heart  disease. 

If  some  one  was  to  start  a  report,  that 
eating  gum  lozenges  takes  out  wrinkles,  we 
would  sell  out  the  Wasp  immediately  and 
start  a  gum  factory  instead. 

The  turkey  is  a  martyr.  He  died'  for  the 
sake  of  his  fellow  bipeds. — Caslroville  Argus. 
He  is  a  Mart  er  here,  there's  where  we  fetch 
him. 

When  caught  in  a  shower  without  an   um 
brella,  you  are  not  apt  to  think  of  the   good 
it  does  to  your  radishes. 


Hollow    friends    are     like     unsubstantial 
shadows,  they  only  remain  with  us    so 
as  we  are  in  the  light. 


long 


To  the  aduJt  foundling,   tender  memories 


BILLIARDS. 

When  life  13  a  drag  and  j'ou  are  troubled  with  a 
disordered  stomach,  or  are  subject  to  indigestion, 
the  relief  comes  by  taking  gentle  exercise,  and  with 
a  friend  play  a  game  of  billiards  at  home,  at  your 
Club,  or  at  any  of  our  leading  billiard  rooms— the 
Occidental,  Buss  flouse,  Billiard  Jfartors  iu  Thurlow 
Block,  Baldwin  Hotel,  Exchange  Billiard  Parlors, 
etc.;  or.  if  you  are  a  north  ender,  at  Lonis  Martin's. 
All  of  these  rooms  have  none  but  the  best,  the  old 
tried  and  beloved  of  all  pliivers,— DELANEY'S 
CUSHION.  The  pure  straiaht  Dklaney.  T he  ontly 
BiLxiABD  Cushion  of  the  Aoe.  Not  an  old  inven- 
tion rejuvenated.  Not  a  new-born  cushion  of  which 
no  one  can  tell  what  it  will  do,  and  how  long  it  will 
last.  A^k  for  the  DELANEY  CUSHION,  then  you 
will  enjoy  your  game  of  billiiirds.  Don't  play  on 
any  other,  they  will  make  you  sick. 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES.  KAFTS,  etc..  then  by  the  oonstruction  of  EOOMY  PLATt'ORMS  with  SEATS  for 
spi  ctators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATBOKM  In  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  oommaudiug  a  view  of  the 
bench  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

I^-STRIGT  PROPEIETY  ENPOECED. 

Fcot  o±    LA^RKIN  ^ND  HYDE  STS. 
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Human  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


"Whales  are  plentiful  on  the  Coast," 
state  our  Southern  contemporaries;  Dan 
Shea  and  Thos.  Farcel  helped  a  Chinaman 
to  catch  one,  for  which  Judge  Eix  will  see 
them  properly  remunerated.  Bernard  Kane 
too,  took  a  whaling  out  of  somebody,  and 
has  been  properly  paid  off  to  the  House  of 
Correction.  Since  the  first  Cain,  this  fortu- 
nate family  have  been  particularly  thriving 
at  the  business  of  whaling;  there  is  scarcel3' 
a  crime  recorded  but  that  delectable  name, 
spelled  one  way  or  another  figures  in  it, 
since  the  time  when  the  worthy  of  that  name 
whaled  Abel,  to  a  latter  day  worthy,  who 
whilst  Senator, whaled  himself,  a  catch  which 
in  modern,vernacular  has  taken  the  euphonous 
of  Whillakerizing .  A  charpe  and  a  hooahe  to 
have  such  respectable  men  as  B.  Schlesinger 
and  Moses  Montague  arrested  for  grand  lar- 
ceny; Judge  Rix  knew  better  and  dismissed 
the  charge.  But  what's  the  chileck,  some- 
body has  to  be  arrested,  whether  one  ach- 
brosh  or  another;  if  he  didn't  hold  them  he 
will,  may  be,  hold  David  Jacobs,  an  Irish- 
man from  Poland,  who  will,  may  be,  deiline 
voting  at  next  election.  Seymour  says,  he 
bezzles. 

Faro  participants,  John  Massey  and  John 
Thomas — ambiguous  names — have  paid  $40 
entrance  fee  each,  and  ditto  manipulator  E. 
French,  $200.  You  may  back  Judge  Rix  to 
come  out  winner  every  pop;  no  one  butts 
the  tiger  as  successfully  as  he  does. 

The  parole  of  a  live  Count  ought  to  go  be- 
yond that  of  a  live  counter  like  Rix.  Count, 
(wait  until  we  pull  down  our  vest  for  the  rest) 
Count  Louis  Mathieux  Olive,  A.  B.  C.  D.  E. 
E.  F.  G.,  says  he  is  not  guilty  of  grand  lar- 
ceny or  robbery;  men  of  his  class  never  do 
it,  and  Judge  Rix  is  inexorable.  It  is  so 
seldom  that  he  gets  a  live  Count  in  hand, 
that  ha  hates  to  part  with  him. 

The  vast  amount  of  innocents  that  are 
arrested  now-a-days,  is  truly  surprising.  It 
must  be  owing  to  the  additional  police  who 
are  green  to  the  business  as  yet;  here  we 
have  George  Humphrey  Squires,  arraigned 
for  the  murder  of  Jim  McAlpine,  only  that 
that  they  buried  the  wrong  man,  therefore 
arrested  the  wronger.  John  Shannon  says 
he  is  a  good  boy,  and  not  guilty  of  felony. 
But  justice  will  be  meted  to  all  these  good 
men  wrongly  imprisoned,  as  well  as  to  Ike 
S.,  a  holiness  of  a  holiness  born,  who  is  also 
not  guilty.  There  is  no  one  to  blame  for 
poor  Charley's  death,  except  the  man  who 
built  the  trigger,  had  the  spring  been  brok- 
en Charley  would  have  lived. 

Considering   the   life   Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cap- 


pola  led,  and  considering  that  they  were  a 
couple  of  Itaiians,  one  from  Cork  and  the 
other  from  Florence,  it  is  lis  well  as  it  is, 
and  this  is  the  well  of  it.  The  bullet  killed 
Cappola  and  not  Mrs.  Cappola.  The  bullet 
is  guilty. 


Only  a  woman's  hair, 

Binding  the  now  to  the  past, 
Only  a  single  tnread 

Too  frail  to  last. 
Only  a  woman's  hair 

Threading  a  tear  and  a  sigh, 
Only  a  woman's  hair. 

Found  to-day  in  the  pie. 

— SieuhemnUe  Eerald. 


The  man  who  puts  a  seed  into  the  ground, 
knows  not  the  uses  the  grain  may  be  put  to 
which  will  sprout  from  it.  Every  separate 
act  of  our  life  will  have  an  effect  upon  some- 
thing or  somebody,  and  there  is  no  telling, 
upon  whom  or  how. 

A  young  lawyer  who  had  taken  a  dislike  to 
his  pretty  wife,  hearing  of  her  elopement 
with  another  man,  exclaimed,  "A  thing  of 
beauty  is  a  joy  forever!" 

A  solution  of  the  "Whittaker  muddle  at 
West  Point,  may  be  easily  arrived  at  by 
binding  over  the  fellows  who  committed  the 
outrage,  to  Iceep  ihepiec6, 

Where  there  is  a  baby  there  is  squalor, 
without  fail. 

Damages  to  the  cyclone,  for  damages  cre- 
ated by  it. 


Quinine  and  Arsenic 

Form  the  basis  of  maay  of  the  Ague  remedids  in  the 
market,  and  are  the  last  resort  of  Physioians  and 
people  who  know  no  better  medicine  to  employ  for 
this  distressing  complaint.  The  effects  of  either  of 
these  drugs  are  de^tructive  to  the  system,  producing 
headache,  intestinal  disorders,  vertigo,  dizziness, 
ringinging  in  the  ears,  and  depression  ol  the  consti- 
tutional health.  Ayebs  Agoe  Cube  is  a  vegetable 
discovery,  containing  neither  quinine,  arsenic,  nor 
any  deleterious  ingredient,  and  is  an  infallible  and 
rapid  cure  for  every  form  of  Fever  and  Ague.  Its 
effects  are  permanent  and  certain,  and  no  injury  can 
result  from  its  use.  Besides  being  a  positive  cure 
for  Fever  and  Ague  in  all  its  forms,  it  is  also  a  supe- 
rior remedy  for  Liver  Complaints.  It  is  an  excellent 
tonic  and  preventive,  as  well  as  cure,  of  all  com- 
plaints peculiar  to  malarious,  marshy  and  miasmatic 
districts.  By  direct  action  on  the  Liver  and  biliary 
aparatas,  it  stimulates  the  system  .to  a  vigorous 
healthy  condition.  ^ 

FOK    S.4LE   BY    AIL    DeAIEKS. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 

— Philadelphia  Breweij  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  ReveLue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 

REMOVAL! 


H.  A.  Oallender^ 

DE.\LEB  IN 

FINE  WATCHES,    JEWELRY,    SILVERWARE.    ETC. 

UAH  REMOVED  TO 

810  DIAKKUT  ST.,  near  Dupont. 


CORNS,  BUNIONS, 

Etc.,    POSITIVELY   cured  by  DR.  lULPRUNER, 

No  acids  used;    terms  moderate.     850  Market  street. 
Lady  will  assist  with  lady  patients. 


Concez't  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


THE      GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  beea  engaged  permimcntly  for 
INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS. 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 
Soloist,  nu.  WILLIAM  rOBKEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

B^FAMILY  LXraOH,  FKOM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 


The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoronghly  reno. 
vated,  beautified  and  fitted  tip  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

ANHEUSIR  BEER. 

A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST     ^RRI^^ED 

— AT— 


N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 
ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 

HENRY  GRIMM. 

BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKEHS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RAAdES  and  TIN  WAKE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  6  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Cl^ Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


I 


The    Leading    Opticlatt, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

A'ear  £usA,  ojiposiu  the  Occidental  Hotti. 

SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation   to   the  variona 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  avtended  to. 

5^-  PRICES  REDITCEIK  S^- 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 
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Bright  red  hair  is  to  be  the  fashion  by  vir- 
tue of  the  dictum  of  Sara  Bernhardt,  who 
had  her  tresses  dj'ed  a  sort  of  golden  rouge. 
That's  all  right,  Sarah ;  but  we  don't  care 
much  about  fashion  and  shall  still  continue 
to  devote  ourselves  to  the  girls  with  raven 
tresses.  And  if  you  try  to  force  us  further 
out  of  the  fashion  by  making  cross-eyed  girls 
the  correct,  why  we  shall  bear  our  fate  with 
equanimity.  By  the  way,  what  does  Detroit 
p  ly  you  for  thus  bringing  its  girls  into  style  ? 
— Boston  Post. 

Detroit  girls  dye  their  hair  red, 

And  Sau  FranciHcann  yellow. 
The  first  dye  for  fashion's  sake. 

The  last  for  their  handiiome  fellow. 

Flirting  fans  is  the  new  name  given  to 
fans  shaped  like  a  flower  petal  and  decorated 
with  a  group  of  flowers,  or  iu  the  form  of  a 
heart  with  a  blossom  painted  on  them.  A 
Spanish  girl  with  a  plain  black  fan  will  do 
more  execution  in  five  minutes  than  an  Ame- 
rican in  five  hours,  with  one  of  these  aids  to 
flirtation. — Bnt  the  fiower  flirting  of  the  Ve- 
netians beats  them  all.  Fellows  there  un- 
derstand the  science  on  a  par  with  the  ladies, 
and  conversations  are  held  for  hours  in  the 
presence  of  mamma,  who  is  as  delightfully  ig- 
norant of  what  is  going  on,  as  the  fiddler  is 
of  a  nearly  bursting  string. 

Mrs.  Langtry,  as  she  is  represented  to  us, 
is  not  beautiful,  scarcely  pretty,  for  once  her 
female  critics  were  right:  we  can  do  much 
better  in  America.  Even  in  her  portrait  her 
soft,  humid  eyes  are  fascinating;  imagine 
them  in  speaking,  lighted  with  interest  glow- 
ing with  pleasurable  excitement.  The  re- 
maindsr  of  her  features  are  shapely,  scarcely 
more;  her  figure  slight;  but  her  eyes — when 
you  see  Mrs.  Langtry's  portrait,  look  at  her 
eyes.     My  eyes! — 

"My  advice  to  any  one  who  has  written  a 
play,  and  who  wishes  to  submit  it  to  a  man- 
ager, is  to  have  it  printed.  This  would  cost 
but  a  few  pounds,  and  he  may  rest  assured 
that  it  would  be  read  with  far  more  care  than 
if  submitted  in  manuscript." — London  Truth. 
This  is  all  very  well  for  establi.-ihed  authors, 
but  where  under  heaven  is  a  novice  play- 
wright to  get  the  few  pounds  from  to  pay 
the  printer  ? 

"How's  jonr  father  ?"  came  the  whisper, 
Basufiil  Ned  the  silence  breakiug; 

"Oh,  he's  nicely,"  Aunie  murmured, 
Smiling  the  question  taking. 

Conversation  flagged  a  moment; 

Hopeless,  Ned  essayed  another; 
"Annie  I 1"  then  a  coughing. 

And  the  question:  "How's  your  mother  ?" 

•'Mother!  oh,  she's  doing  finely!" 
Fleeting  fast  was  all  forbearance, 

When  iu  low,  despairing  accents. 

Came  the  climus;  "How's  your  parents  ?" 

—Ex. 

Melissa  Ann  Woodbury  was  ready  to  go 
riding  with  a  young  man  at  Winchester, 
lud.,  and  sat  waiting  at  the  window  at  the 
appointed  time.  But  instead  of  keeping  his 
engagement,  the  faithless  fellow  rode  boldly 
past  with  another  girl.  That  night  his  barn, 
containing  his  horse  and  carriage  was  burned 
and  Melissa  is  under  ari-est  as  the  incendiary. 
— Sacramento  Bee. 

Epigram  for  Isaac — Genius  when  not  un- 
der the  control  of  virtuous  principle,  is  verj- 
apt  to  pursue  a  wayward  courhe,  to  the  in- 
jury not  only  of  its  possessor,  but  also  of  so- 
ciety. 


For 


!5U3.tS< 


NO    MORE    BACK-ACHE! 

NO    MORE  KIDNEY   TROUBLES! 


Oregon  has  long  been  noted  for 
the  wonderful  variety  of  her  na- 
tural resources.  Her  hills  and 
valleys  are  stored  with  tho  choicest 
of  Nature's  lavish  gifts.  One  by 
one  these  elements  of  her  great- 
ness are  being  sought  out,  under- 
stood, and  adapted  to  the  use  of 
her  people.  The  latest  of  these 
discoveries  is  the  Obeoon  Kidney 
Tea,  a  plant  growing  in  mountain 
fastnesses  which  are  seldom  trod 
by  the  foot  of  man.  The  Oregon 
Kidney  Tea  is  a  strictly  vegetable 
production,  and  will  not  injure  the 
smallest  child  nor  the  most  delicate 
woman,  but  will  cure   Pain   in  the 


XJuLlii 


EGON 
KIDNEY 

TEA 


Back  and  Kidneys,  luflamirntion 
of  the  Bladder  and  Kidneys,  Nerv- 
ousness, and  nil  avisiugfrom  a  dls- 
f-ased  or  debilitated  state  of  the 
kidneys. 


Eu5;ftn6  City,  Oregon,  Oct.  20.  1879. 
I  hereby  certify,  that  I  was  suffn-ing 
TroTU  un  attack  of  back-ache  eu  8ever« 
that  I  went  about  doubled  up  and  could 
not  HtrHlt^hteii  up,  I  uepd  one  package 
of  the  OnF.ooN  litPNEY  Tea,  and  I  am 
fully  persuaded  that  1  was  reBt'>red  by 
its  help.  J.  W.  LENGER. 

Harrisburc,  Or«-gon,  Dec.  31. 1879. 
The  Oregon  Kidney  Tea  h'ls  done  my 
wife  an  niU'-h  If  not  luore  good  than  a'  y 
of  the  many  remedies  she  hat  used  for 
pall  s  in  the  htu-k.  and  I  believe  It  to  be  a 
good  remedy  for  the  diseases  nhlch  It  is 
lecommended  tor.  A.  M.pOX, 


UOOUE,  I>AV1;!»  &  €0.,  Proprietors,  Portland,  Oregon. 


TRUMAN  S.  CLARK, 

Maoufactarer  of 

Woven  Wire  Mattresses 

A.MD 

OASPIPE    IRON    BEDSTEADS, 

of  every  style  and  quality,  also 

Cots  and  Chairs  for  Campers  and  Arizona  Trade. 

OFFICE    AND    FACTORY ; 

21  New  Montgomery  Street,    San  Francisco. 


Wondertul  Discovery. 

Hundreds  of  little  nerves  and 
muscles  r>spond  to  the  action 
C'f  the  yiagneto-Oalvanic  Battery 
th-e  moment  it  is  applied.  It 
allays  pain,  strengthens  the 
weak  parts,  and  draws  all  poi- 
son from  the  blood. 

'^'     The  Enreka  Manufaoturing  Co. 

41  Fifth  St.,  Opp.  TJ.  S.  Mint.  S.  F.  Pat.  1»80. 

Mailed  to  any  address.  Price  $1.  Agents  wanted. 


CAI^IFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SlIIKRS,  Office :  506  Market 

Street.     Factory:  I8IG  Mason. 


G 


OSTIXIVIISR 

FOR  THE 
BALDWIN  and  BUSH  8TEEET  THE4TBES 


s 


121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and   Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Costumes    and 

Regalias.  Also  Milit  iry  outfits  at  Eiwtern  rates.  Always 

on  band  an  assortment  of  Tights,  and  all  kinds 

of  colored  and  satin  outfits. 


CDn.SACRAMENTT^fl^N  FRANCISCO 


Men's^Eoys'jgoto 


902  and  904 
IVIarlset     Street ! 


I  have  the  honor  to  ann6nnce.to  the  pnblic  of  San 
Francisco,  that  I  have  leased  the  above  premises  at 
the 

Corner  of  Ellis  and  Market  Streets, 

and  that,  as  a  grateful  acknowli?dgempnt  to  my  many 
friends  for  Iheir  liberal  patronage  when  I  possessed 
the  bar  of  the  Baldwin  Hotel,  I  have  fitted  it  np  on 
a  most  brilliant  and  artistic  style,  unequalled  in  the 
city  for  comfort  and  e'egance. 

This  place  is  intended  to  become  the 

BON     TON 

of  ail  resorts,    and   gentlemen   will   experience  the 
treatment  of  a  home  side  board  more   than    a   public 
bar. 
The  place  will  be  kept  open  day  and  night. 

JOHN  GODSIL. 

THE  CHEAPEST  PUCE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

rt  PIANOS 

IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 
IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

gUWNINgJ 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  thf  market. 

PERFECT  iu  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  deliiils. 

It  embodies  nil  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
•29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


PARISIAN  CLEANING  AND  DYEING  WORKS. 

The  oldoet  and  Inrffest  Dvlng  and  Cleaning  Establishment  on 
the  Piiifli-  Const.  All  kinds  of  GOODS,  8I1.K,  WuOi.EN  and 
COTTON  FABItirS  are  dy  d  in  the  iKtest  lolors.  Our  dyeing 
and  uleniiin/  cannot  he  equaled  on  this  C »ist. 

Blnnkets  and  La<'e  Curtains  a  Spci-.lalty,  Eid  Gloves  dyed 
and  cle-uio  ',    Postnl  Curd  attended  t.i. 

OENTRAI.  OFFICE.  94H  MarVet  Street  (Baldwin  Hotel), 
WORKS,  F,  Toomas  &  Co.,  3J  Tenth  Street,  near  Market. 


PALMEE'S^L. 
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The  Biin  comps  up  and  the  sun  goes  down, 
And  day  and  night  are  the  Rnmu  as  one; 
The  >enr  grows  green  and  the  year  grows  brown; 
And  what  is  it  all  when  all  is  done  ? 
Grains  of  sombre  or  shining  sand, 
Gliding  into  and  out  of  the  hand. 

The  fisher  drops  his  net  in  the  stream, 

And  a  hundred  slreams  are  the  same  as  one; 
And  the  maiden  dreams  her  love-lit  dream. 
And  what  is  it  all  when  all  is  done  ? 
The  net  of  the  fisher  the  burden  breaks, 
And  the  dreaming  dreamer  always  wakes. 
— Boston  Advertiser. 

The  tide  comes  in  and  the  tide  goes  ont. 

And  a  hundred  tides  are  the  same  as  one, 
For  who  can  say  what  I'm  writing  about, 
And  what  is  it  all  when  all  is  done  ? 

But  dipping  my  pen  in  the  ink,  Bud  then — 
Oh,  nothing  but  taking  it  out  again. 

For  people  must  read  a  great  deal  of  rot, 

(And  rubbish  and  rot  are  the  same  as  one). 
They  may  as  well  read  what  1  write,  why  notf 
And  what  is  it  all  when  all  is  done  ? 
Some  lines  of  type,  and  a  metre  rough, 
And  not  an  idea  in  the  whole  of  the  stufi". 
— Harvard  Lampoon. 

The  theatre  is  on  and  the  theatre  is  out, 

And  a  hundred  theatres  are  the  same  as  one; 
.\nd  who  can't  guess  what  she  is  about, 
When  she  to  Kearny  street  has  gone. 
Shn  has  a  new  suit  and  has  a  new  bonnet, 
It  is  Matinee  day,  and  she  is  on  it. 

The  moon  is  quarter,  the  moon  is  full. 

And  a  hundred  moons  are  all  the  same; 
With  a  pair  to  drive,  or  an  oar  to  pull. 
With  him  who  asks,  you  bet  slie's  gone. 
The  Cliflf,  the  Bay,  'tis  all  the  same, 
She  has  her  spree — a  fig  for  her  fame. 


AUDIPHONES! 


She  stood  in  the  effulgent  light  of  a  short 
dip  waiting  for  him  at  the  front  door  at  1  A. 
M.  He  came.  He  was  husky.  She  didn't 
mind  that.  He  was  drunk — she  was  used  to 
it.  "Jim,"  she  said  softly,  knocking  him 
down  so  as  to  drag  him  up  to  bed  easier 
"Jim,  did  you  vote?"  "Yesh..  dear." 
"You've  been  a  long  time."  "Yesh,  love. 
Poll  didn't  close  till  jes  now."  "Where's 
the  money?"  "What?"  "The  money." 
'•My  dear,  I  don't  understand."  "Didn't 
they  pay  you  for  your  vote  ?"  "No."  She 
looked  at  him  playfully  with  a  boa  constric- 
tor tickle  in  her  eye.  "It's  time  women  had 
the  franchise,"  she  muttered;  "the  men  ain't 
up  to  it."  Then  she  roiled  him  nnder  the 
bed  to  be  out  of  the  way,  and  in  the  morn- 
ing she  got  him  into  an  asylum  under  the 
new  Punch  and  Judycature  Act.  "He  gave 
his  vote  for  nothing,"  she  said  to  the  magis- 
trate. "Dangerous  lunatic,"  wrote  his  wor- 
ship; and  at  the  next  election  there  was  a 
voter  short. — London  Referee. 


Sir  Alexander  Grant,  in  a  paper  in  the 
Princeton  Review  on  the  education  of  women, 
observes:  "A  witty  Bishop  once  said,  in  ref- 
erence to  the  old  state  of  things,  'Our  girls 
are,  no  doubt,  very  badly  educated,  but  our 
boys  will  not  find  it  out.'  This  saying  mer- 
rily indicates  the  truth  that,  that  which  is 
most  charming  and  lovable  in  woman,  as  well 
as  that  which  is  highest  and  greatest,  is 
something  independent  of  accurate  scholas- 
tic or  scientific  training." — Sir  Alexander 
Grant's  head  is  clear,  but  the  days  of  the  in- 
nocent and  the  modest  have  passed  with  the 
murder  of  the  innocents  by  school  grades, 
algebra  and  mathematics.  He  speaks  of  the 
days  when  woman  was  real;  they  now  are 
made  artificial  by  school  cram. 


A  bright  son  ©f  a  dyer  in   a   Birmingham 
woolen   factory   went   to  New   York   a  few 

years  ago  in  the  employ   of  L &  T — '—. 

By  attention  to  business  he  advanced  from 
post  to  post,  and  now  has  the  whole*  charge 
of  the  business  and  is  a  millionaire.      What 

became    of    L &  T is    not    stated. 

However,  that  has  nothing  to  do  with  the 
moral. — Danhuri/  Xeici. 


Enable  the  Deaf  tn  bear.  S<>nd  for  fn>e 
CircuUrB.  or  nail  opon  H.  E.  MATHEWS, 
c;or>    Mvntgomery  Street,  San   Francisco. 

N.  B.— Trial  allowed  before  purchase. 
Aak  terms. 


Drs.   StBrttey   and   Palen,  of  PblUdel- 
pliia,  Penn.,  have  deposited  with  me  snp- 
plies  of  then- 
Compound  Oxygen  Home  Treat- 
lueut  for  Invalids. 

The  Oxygen  Treatment  invigorates  the  blood,  and  the  whole 
system  partakes  of  the  blessing.  It  Is  especially  recommended 
for  affections  of  the  respiratory  organs. 

Information  costs  nothing,  and  the  subject  is  worthy  of  in- 
vestigation.   Ask  fur  free  pamphlets  and  treatise  on  Oxygen. 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  S   PATKNT 

$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

^pThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  larpe  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  KYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


T.C.W.B.S. 


Use  THOMAS' 
Cool  Water   Bleaching  Soap, 

and  keep  clean  and  healthy.    Manufactured 
by  the 

Standard  Soap  Company 

204  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECH, 

1]F  ^  ^  O  £«  S  X  :^]R  E£]B. 

Drapery  made  and  Bepaired. 
902   LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post   and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  tumished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Componiid 
(a  solid),  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  six)p,  and  with  onb- 
rwENTiETH  the  ATTENTION  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^ttiem  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  eorrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  n.aiiitain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  beiug  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sides  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE- 
Albauy  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  andTnoat 
economical  Cylinder  Cxip.    ig  now  in  USO    throughoot    the 

i7^%iT^'lWT:rs  ^"'Id.  ^''d  -«  refer  to  nearly 

per  minute,  and  the  drops  all    first-class   establlRhments 

can  be  counted  as  they  q^   jhjs  coast  for  evidence  of 

pass^throngh   the    glass  j^^  ^^C^cy. 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL,  • 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.    Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


TBGE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 
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A  lady  guest  in  a  Baltimore  hotel  last 
week  decided  to  have  a  uice  little  dinner  all 
by  herself,  and  here  is  what  she  called  for, 
served  in  courses:  Soup,  baked  shad  stuffed, 
boiled  mutton  and  caper  sauce,  chicken  with 
egg  sauce,  turkey  with  parslej'  sauce,  Spring 
lamb  and  mint  sauce,  roast  veal,  stewed  kid- 
neys with  champagne  sauce,  chicken  pie  iu 
country  style,  cold  veal,  cold  mutton,  mashed 
potatoes,  spinach,  lettuce,  asparagus,  cab- 
bage, apple  pie,  rhubarb  pie.  punch  cake, 
sponge  cake,  baked  tapioca  pudding,  vanilla 
ice  cream,  English  walnuts,  crackers,  rice 
snowballs  with   cream,    apples,   coffee. — Ex. 


We  fear  that  the  Wbittaker  business  is 
destined  to  bring  endless  trouble  upon  the 
country.  But  a  few  days  ago  was  chronicled 
the  fact  of  a  young  lady  stripping  herself  of 
all  her  garments  and  assuming  a  graceful  at- 
titude in  a  hallway,  as  though  the  act  had 
been  committed  by  someone  else,  and  all  for 
the  purpose,  as  it  turned  out,  of  disproving 
rumors  which  had  been  set  afloat  to  the  ef 
feet  that  the  grace  and  symmetry  of  her 
figure  was  due  mainly  to  artistic  upholster- 
ing. And  now  comes  a  young  man  of  Mil- 
ton, New  York,  who  was  found  tied  hand  \ 
and  foot  the  other  day,  and  cliloroformed  on 
the  roof  of  a  drug  store  which  had  been  rob- 
bed and  in  which  he  was  employed.  As  he 
had  been  seen,  however,  jumping  from  roof 
to  roof  only  a  short  time  before,  and  as  the 
tying  was  very  bunglingly  done,  he  was 
scooped  into  jail  on  suspicion  of  being  him- 
self the  robber  and  the  victim  of  an  "out- 
rage" committed  by  himself.  It  will  now  be 
in  order  for  some  enterprising  fellow  to  cut 
his  own  throat  iu  or.ler  to  get  somebody  else 
hanged. — Idem. 


What  are  Women  Doine? 
To  one  familiar  with  the  reports  of  our  last 
census  the  answer  to  this  question  seems 
very  easy.  In  all  the  departments  of  labor 
mentioned  below,  and  in  at  least  as  many 
more  not  mentioned,  women  are  now  doing 
good  and  acceptable  work. 


Artists, 

Authors, 

Barbers, 

Bakers, 

Beekeepers, 

Bookkeepers, 

Clergymen, 

Companions, 

Cooks, 

Cashiers, 

Canvassers, 

Colorists, 

Clerks, 

Copyists, 

Confectioners, 

Critics, 

Draughtsmen, 

Designers, 

Dressmakers, 

Dentists, 

Decorators. 

Experts, 

Engravers, 


Insurance  Agents, 

Jewellers, 

•Journalists, 

Laundresses. 

Landscape  Gardeners 

Lawyers, 

Merchants, 

Manufacturers, 

Milliners, 

Printers, 

Proof-readers, 

Pharmacists. 

Physicians, 

Painters, 

Patternmakers, 

Photographers, 

Specialists, 

Surveyors, 

Stenographers, 

Sculptors, 

Shoemakers, 

Skilled  nurses. 

Sewers, 


Employers  of  labor  Translators, 
Embroiderers,  Taxidermists, 


Teachers, 

Type-writers, 

Telegraphers, 

Tailoresses, 

Upholsterers, 

Wood  carver?. 


;  .HENRY    TIETJEN. 

,,/ii^HENRY  AHRENS..,&^.^    TH. V. BORSTEL. 


'X-^         1420-1434-  -J^(t''''P'NESTNEAR  POLK 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 
Corner  Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER,       . 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  AND  CloakMaker 

10^4i  Larkiu  St.  I\ear  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Colleuder's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


CARPET  BEATING. 


All  the  carpet  beaters  are  paval.yzed  when  they  see 
how  much  better 

Spauiding's  New  Machine 

will  do  its  work  than  their  old-fashioned  arrange- 
ments. Without  a  doubt,  Spauiding's  New  Machine 
is  the  boss;  it  takes  out  all  the  dust;  in  fact,  Spaui- 
ding's is  decidtdly  the  best  and  most  thorough  Car- 
pet Beating  Machine  iu  the  State. 

OFFICE  AND  BUSINESS, 
353  k  355  TEHA.MA  ST.,  b.t.   Fourth  and   Fifth 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S^" Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


Farmers, 

Floriculturists, 

Frescoers, 

Gardeners, 

Governesses, 

Horticulturists, 

Housekeepers, 

There  is  no  reason  why  women  should  not 
serve  as  apprentices  to  druwofists  and  phar- 
macists, and  enter  that  tield  of  industry. 
They  do  so   in   England. — Oakland  Tribune. 
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